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Like a sick person without medication, 
unable to control one’s physical state, 
Draculina went after the cure! Being with- 
out blood for such a long period of time, 
she loses all self control on a main street 
in the city! Being in such a state she is 
unaware of what is happening... her body 
declaring a private war for the fluids it 
needs, claiming casualties in the numbers 
- but like any war - that is unimportant - as 
long as the goal is achieved! 


She was unsure if it was the fill of blood, 
the screams, the screeching of the tires or 
the screaming of the sirens in the distance 
that brought her back to reality. She 
thought she heard the voice of an angel, 
but with a quick look around the carnage 
she created, she knew she was still in 


Draculina regained her senses as the car sped across town 
and into the country. They arrived at a mansion nestled in the 
woods where Draculina tried to find some answers in the 
secluded house. 
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rescue me 
back there? 


V 


It’s a long 
story... I’ve 
been 

following you 
for some time 
now... I know 
you’re a 
vampire... 
one of the 
undead! 


A little over a year ago I got married. JoAnn 
was beautiful and I had never been more 
happy in my whole life! About a month into 
the marriage something tragic happened... 
JoAnn died in her sleep! A heart attack, the 
doctors said... unusual for her age but not 
unheard of. I was destroyed... Unable to live 
without her I dug up her body and spent a lot 
of money keeping her perfectly preserved! I 
had too... until I could find a way to bring her 
back to life! J 
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I’ve tried every means that I could think of to revive her. j 
Nothing works! There is no magic, good or evil... there Is 
no scientific approach! I started studying stories about 
the undead! Vampires! When I first saw you I couidn’t 
believe it! I followed you for weeks and watched you 
survive off the living! You are the answer! I need you to 
fi!l yourself with blood and then transfuse some into my , 
wife... the blood will bring her back to life! The blood of j 
k the undead! J 


If you succeeded you A 
wouldn’t be bringing her 1 
back to life! She wou!d be 
between life and death... 
and have to kill to stay 
there! It’s not a pleasant i 
place to be! J 




But neither of you would have to 
kill! I have fixed that! ! bought an 
estate in London and have made 
arrangements for fresh pints of 
blood to be delivered each day 
once we arrive! I convinced the 
ioca! hospital that my wife is 
suffering from a rare blood 
disease and daily transfusions are 
necessary for her survival! Of 
course, !’!l be making monthly 
contributions to the hospital... but 
^ I can afford it. a 






HiS 


you sure?^ 


iiaj 


Then you car^ 
have it all! 

The estate, the 
money... I’ll 
have no 
reason to 
continue. 






^Alrinht 


^You are my last hope, my 
only chance for success. 
V I’m sure it will work! 


Alright, when do we 
begin? > 


u 




Draculina believed what she was doing was nice, 
bringing happiness to obviously troubled man... buti 
she knew that wasn’t true. Her real motivation was I 
selfish, her own gains. She had been living in thel 
streets for so long that the idea of being set up in a I 
house with blood delivered to the door like bottled milk I 
was a vampires dream! The idea of living like a normal! 
person again, doing the things that most take fori 
granted, that would be heaven! She could vaguely I 
remember what it was like, before the incident... she| 
began to remember the move that changed her life... 
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I That’s okay... I 
I can’t believe I’m 
finally in 
California! 
You’re still going 
to introduce me 
to your talent 
, agent aren’t 
I you? i 




— 
aren’t i 

J 


Sure... it’s only 
about ten 
minutes from 
here. 
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A young naive girl 
from the mid-west. I 
had dreamed of 
■ heading out to Hol- 
lywood all my life 
> and when I turned 
eighteen, much to 
the protests of my 
father, I packed up 
' my car and headed 
for the stars. I had 
just arrived in Hol- 
' lywood and the first 
person I linked up 
f with gave me a 
f* sneak preview of | 
^ what I was to expect 
over the next few 
days... 


^1! 


m 


ifli 


What’s your pump 
number lady? 




I don’t knovi/... 
it’s the white 
Chevy out... 

OH MY 
GOD! MY 
^ CAR! 
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^GODI I can’t believe it! She stole my 
carl Everything I had was in there... 





Getting assistance from the police in 
LA was a complete waste of time. I 
was finally left with two options, calling 
my father... or trying to survive with 
virtually nothing. The idea of calling my 
father and admitting defeat was more 
than I could bear, although at this 
point it seemed like the logical thing to 
do. But, I knew once I told him he was 
right and I was wrong. I’d be living 
under his wing the rest of my life being 
constantly reminded of my mistakes in 
order to keep me in line. I therefore 
decided to give myself a chance... 
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Occasionally I throw in a helpless human . . . you should 
see them . . . such animals! Mindless killers! Nothing 
else matters . . . once your needs are strong enough 
your animal instincts take over! You’ll find that as a 
vampire, your will to survive is extremely strong ... so 
strong that you’ll do things you thought you’d never do! 






Yes my dear. You and 
I shall live forever, 
together . . . just do as 
I say, and you won’t 
end up with those 
animals in the other 
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Put your > 
hands up 
and move i 
to the wall. 
Move nice 
and slow 
and they’ll 
be no... / 
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n don’t believe 
your services 
are any longer 
1 needed, 
officer... 


I could hear the shot ring through the house. I 
ould see all that was happening... technically I 
as dead, my eyes closed, my body was 
paralyzed... but yet my spirit seemed to be 
floating around watching the carnage... watch- 
ing the BLOOD! Lewis fled out the back of th 
house as the cops came to the front. 
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When are you going to 
open your eyes 
lieutenant! I’ve given 
you the name of the 
killer for chris’ sakes! 


leutenan^^^^l^ yeah, you’ve been a bi^ 
/ help Wilson! You gave us 


y the name of guy who died 
/y\in Nevada two years ago! J 




These girls, when 
are they going to 
. learn? ^ 


W 


M hey come t^ 
good old 
California to 
make it big. Go 
off with the first 
fast talking 
pervert that 
comes along. 

Some sex ' 
pervert with a 
I blood fetish! 
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Yeah, he’s dead! 
An undead! The 
blood isn’t 
drained to 
j^^^use his penis 

you fool! 

\ He needs it 
J to survive! 
ll He’s a 

IVVAMPIRE! 


Look Wilson, I know you’re only 
trying to find the guy who killed 
your wife, but this is police ^ 
business! You should stay out i 
of it! We’ll find the guy! J 


( 
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You say this girl 
is dead... watch 
what happens 
when she tastes 
the blood from 
my finger! 


ll 
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I In the other room the cop 
I opened the door to un- 
I leash the blood crazed 
Ivampire women that Lewis 
I had locked away for longer 
Ithan anyone knew! Wilson 
lhad also unlocked a door, 

la door to my 
I soul! The blood 
[that surged 
I from his finger 
[into my moufh 
[ignited a fire 
[that burned 
[through my 
[body... 






... producing a power which 1 1 
had never felt before, an urge I 
that I had never before! 
possessed... an urge for blood! 
Wilson’s plan was simply to 
prove his point and to quickly | 
dispose of me again, but before) 

he could even] 
act I had 
already drained 
the blood from 
the police cap- 
tain sitting by 
me, his now) 
lifeless corpse) 
(beneath me. 




jOne by one the cops 
jwere eliminated by the 
[crazed vampire women, 
jas Lewis just stood in a 
[daze... not sure what 
[was happening, not 
[even aware of what he 
[had done! 











I never again felt like 1 did that night... the power turned into 
lust, a blood lust that could never be quenched! A killing spree 
that would never end! And now, I was about to create my own 
vampire! But would create a new life for myself... I both 
dreaded and embraced the new day... 
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blood is entering my 
wife, it’s just a matter of 
time now. 




"A 








I must confess, I’ve been 
thinking more of myself than 
of your wife... 


I’ve had more 
than enough 
blood! I think 
I’m ready for 
^ the transfu- y 
\^sion. y' 










V 


i 


idea of 
drinking blood 
from bottles, 
instead of killing, 
was just too 
tempting. Maybe 
we should have 
thought this out 
a little longer. 









Look at 
this shit! 
You can 
see the 
casketiy 


This whole graveyard’s a dive. If 
you weren’t so cheap you would 
have buried your mother 
somewhere nice! There’s no 
- telling what you’ll run in to out > 
here... Jesus! 




Well, there’s the little lady now. 
I’m telling you, she’s a fucking 
animal! She has an unquenchable 
thirst for blood! You’d have to 
"W keep her in a cage! 


Why did you bring the axe? 


I told you, she has to be > 
destroyed, decapitation is . 
the best way! 


f You’re crazy! I’ve > 
spent all this time 
and money to bring 
her back to life and 
.now you expect me 
^ to kill her?! > 


Did you hear that? Pull the car 
over at that cemetery! A 


ner.'! a 
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Y God... I can’t believe this! I’ve > 
been working toward this moment 
.for years and you’ve destroyed it y 
all! You lousy bitch! A 












As 

I tery, 

I lina' 
She 
the 
rang 


the car sped through the ceme- 
things became a blur... Dracu- 1 
5 life... death... became a blur, 
could hear Lewis’s voice through 
darkness and his words neyer 
such truth! 
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- BRADY D£RU^^ 
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After Nell and Max bungle a Jewelry heist. Max decides their only chance Is for him to swallow the one Jewel 
they need and ditch the rest of the diamonds that could be used as evidence against them. But no sooner 
than he swallows the Jewel a policeman comes In behind them and Max and the cop shoot It out, resulting In a 
dead cop and a severely Injured Max. 

Nell quickly steals a car and tries to get away with his Injured friend. But, en route to nowhere. Max dies... 
leaving Nell to fend for himself. 

Parked In a cemetery Nell Is approached by Carrie (Carrie Is seen earlier In the movie masturbating while 
watching videos of actual deaths) who offers her help In getting rid of Max. Having no where to turn, Nell 
accepts. 

As Nell tries to set up the sell of the stolen jewel, still lodged In Max's stomach, he becomes totally disgusted 
by the actions of Carrie who spends all her time wtth his dead friend. After having sex with Max's corpse In the 
bath tub, she shaves his head Into a mohawk and then pierces his nipple while having sex wtth him In bed. 

Nell has more confrontations wtth the law, but soon Is able to set up the sale of the Jewel. But, when he goes 
to retrieve the Item from his dead friend, he finds Carrie has other plans for the corpse and knocks Nell out and 
takes the corpse with her. 

After coming to, Nell tracks down Carrie and Max at Blakes house, a man dying from AIDs and buying 
corpses from Carrie In order to still get a 'human touch'. After Blake talks Carrie Into beating him \A/tth a whip as 
he crouches over his new human acquisition, Nell arrives for the final confrontation to gain the valuable 
corpse... . 
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THE MAGAZINE! 



